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ON A REVEREND BEHAVIOUR DURING DT- 
VINE SERVICE, 


Tam going io address you, my dear children, on a subject 
which is of great importance to you, and which often causes 
iis who are your teac he ‘rs, gre at uneasiness on your account ¢ 
1 mean your behaviour in ‘the house of God. I should hope 
that all of you have sufficient love to your teachers to be 
sorry that you should ever grieve them, and yet you do this 
almost every Sabbath day. We look at you, dear children, 
as somany immortal beings, whom God has committed to our 

care, that we may teach you the way to please him here, and 
to dwell with him hereafte r, and we earnestly long to see you 


serious and attentive in his house of prayer ; but instead of 


this, you make our hearts ache by your trifling, careless, in- 
attentive behaviour. Do you call why this srieves us? J 
ean tell you in a few words. We know that such conduct 
is very displeasing to God, and that alone would be sufficient 
to give us pain; besides, we know also that you have im- 
mortal souls, and we feel very desirous indeed that you should 
learn to feel the worth of your souls, and be anxious about 
their salvation yourselves ; but when we see you careless 
and indifferent about praying to God, singing his praises, 
and hearing his word, we know that you cannot feel as you 
ought the importance of the salvation of your souls; and 
this also grieves us very much indeed. 

Now in order that you may not be so careless and thought- 
less in future, Jet me beg you to think, for a few mi ites, 
about this passage of Scripture, ‘“¢ Let us have grace whereby 
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we may serve God acceptably with reverence and 
godly fear, tor our God is a consuming fire.” It teaches 
you in what way you ought to worship God 3 that is, ** with 
reverence and gor dly ian” Now do you eink that those 
children w orship God with reverence and godly fear, who 
are whispering to their school-fellows, when they cught to be 
joining in the prayers that are cflered to God? Bo you 
think those children worship God with reverence and godly 
fear, who are smiling and nodding to persons at a distance 
from them, when they should be employed in singing the 
praises of God ? Do you think those children serve God ac- 
ceptably, with reverence and godly fear, who, when his 
word is read and explained, are staring about on the con- 


eregation, and cannot sit still on their seats the whole of 


sermon time? Oh no! you will say at once, we are sure 
that such cannot be worshipping God with reverence and 
godly fear. You will easily perceive, then, that if you would 
serve Ged acceptably, you must sit still and quiet in the 
house where he is worshipped, and that you must keep your 
eyes from wandering: but you must do much more than 
this. When we speak of reverence and godly fear, you will 
think that we mean something more than the posture of the 
body. Reverence and godly fear are things that must dwell 
in your hearts, though they will be shown in your outward 
conduct. Wi hat is it that makes you, as soon as you see 
your teachei’s eye upen you, leave off doing any thing 
you know to be wrong ? What is it that makes you all, as 
soon as we appear among you, still and silent, though you 
may have been very noisy before; it is your respect for 
your teachers; now in the same way, reverence for Ged. 
and godly jear of him, should iii you from trifling and in- 
attention in the house of prayer ; if you have reverence for 
God in your hearts, you will not let your thoughts wandei 
any more than your eyes; you will be serious and thought- 
ful during the whole of divine worshi; » 3 while the ministe: 
is offering up the prayers, you will join in them, and make 
them your own; while the praises of God are on your lips, 
you will be thinking how kind and good he has been to you. 
and will be praising him with your whole hearts; and w hile 
the werd of God is read and explai ined, you will be listening 
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io it with the greatest attention, that you may learn to do his 
will. 

Now all this is not easy with such sinfal hearts as we 
have, but the same passage of Scripture that teaches us how 
we ought to worship God, teaches-us too how we may be 
helped to worship him aright, “Let us have grace 3”? by 
grace you know is meant that help which God is so merciful 
as to give us, that we may be enabled to please him. Mos 
likely all of you have learned that text, ** Ask, and it shal! 
be given you:” now if the help we need to worship God 
aright, must come from him; and if he has said, * Ask 
and it shall be given you,” you will surely pray earnestly to 
him, that he will give you his Holy Spirit to change your 
sinful hearts, and make them good and holy, that so you may 
take pleasure in his service. Perhaps some of you have 
found, that though you try to attend, and be serious and 
thoughtful, in a very few minutes your hearts are wandering, 
and you almost forget what you ought to be thinking about. 
Pray then to God—pray to him to give you his grace, that 
you may “serve him acceptably, with reverence and godly 
fear.” 

Consider, dear children, that that God whom you come 
to worship in his house “ is a consuming fire ;” that is, he is 
a great and awfully glorious Bei ing, = will not be trifled 
with : ; he will punish the wicked and foolish wretches who 
shall dare to mock him. Now if you want me to give you a 
reason why you should be serious and attentive in ‘the house 
of God, I would just tell you to remember, that God is there, 
that reat God who “ is a consuming fire;” that great God, 
before whom angels bow with holy reverence, and at whose 
awful word ail the devils in hell tremble: that God ts there, 
who could in one moment strike you dead while you are tyi- 
fling with him, and send you w ith all your sins upon your 
cuilty head down to that horrible pit where you would be 
shut up in the blackness of darkness for ever. Oh, you 

cannot at all think what the dreadful weight of his anger 
would be, to which you expose yourselves every 8 abbath 
day, when you are careless and ‘thoughtless in his house ! 
‘an you be so foolishly bold as to venture to provoke this 


awful God? 
’u remember too that God 7s there. the God of love and 
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me rey: yes, dear children, that God who has thousands of 
thousands of saints and angels always standing around his 
throne adoring him, condescends to bend his ear to listen to 
he prayers and praises of even poor Sunday School child- 
ren ; he invites you to his house, and he is waiting there te 
hear your prayers, to receive your praises, and to do your 
souls good; he is there to instruct you how you may get 
your sins pardoned, and find the path to heaven 3 he is there 
fo change your sinful hearts, to make yeu holy and like him- 
self, that so you may be happy here, and that so he may 

make you fit to go é wid live with him in endless happiness 
is Can you then be so wicked as to offend this kind 
and gracious God, and slight all those blessings he is waiting 
to bevecer on you? You may not feel your want of them 
now you are full of health and spirits, but sickness will 
come, and death will come, and what will you then do with- 
aut them ? 

Let me entreat you my dear children, to think seriously 
of these things ; think of your teachers, and what you owe 
to them, and denet grieve them by such idle care less behav- 
iour. They feel very solicitous about your eternal welfare 5 
they long to see you anxiously concerned about the salva- 
tion of your souls. Before they come to teach you of a Sab- 
bath morning, they have bent their knees in secret to their 
Father in heaven to beseech him to change the hearts of 
their scholars, and make them his children ; : oh, do not let 
them pray for you in vain! join your prayers with theirs, 
and their God and Father will become your God and 
father too. Think ef what you owe yourselves; by 
being careless and the ughtless in the house of God, 
you are lesing those blessings that would last you for 
ever, und you are exposing yourself to the wrath of God, 
which, if his mercy does not prevent, you will feel the 
effects of throughout eternity. But, above all, think of what 
you owe to God ; he made you, he takes care of you; and 
will you not praise him for his goodness, and worship him 
in his house r He sent his own Son to die for you, and he is 
waiting in his house to teach you iow you may obtain 
par don and life through him ; and will you turn a deaf ear 
when the God of mercy calls and invites you to draw nigh to 
him? will you say, we will not have this Ged for our Fas 
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ther and Friend; we had rather go on triflmy and careless, 
‘or we do not see that we want those things that God would 
vive us in his house Oh, be not so foolish and so wicked ! 
Now while God is waiting to be gracious, seek his favour in 
his house of prayer; then you will be happy throughout th 
whole of life, and at last God will take you to enjoy happi- 
uess more than you can now possibly think of, in that house 
of his above, where he is worshipped without sin for ever. 
[Si S.A. 


BLOWING BUBBLES. 


‘Look grandpapa !’? ¢ Look grandpapa!’ was repeated so 
often, and so loud, that I, supposing some great affair was in 
hand, suffered my self to be pulled by the skirt of my coat, 
and actually came to see the wonderful cause of this w onder- 
ful exclamation ; when, in a corner of the parlour, I beheld 
my grandson, and his little sister, exceedingly busy, and all 
in high spirits, BLowinc Buesues. 

His aunt had given him a little soap and water, with the 
bowl of a broken tobacco pipe; and had shown him by a 
few examples how to gather the suds, and blow the bladders 
and shake them off up into the air, or roll them on the car- 
pet. Sometimes he failed of success. He had got too much 
suds, in his greediness ; or too little wind, in his impatience ; 
he snapt them, by breaking them off with too much haste 3 or - 
had them burst while hanging still at the pipe, if he used too 
much caution. Of course his exclamations of ‘ There !’ 
‘ There !’ were sometimes intermingled with ‘ O dears!’ and 
deep sighs. Here and there one, was so large, or lasted so 
long, or sailed away to such a height, or shone with such 
rainbow brilliance, so brightly, that I was tugged out of my 
easy chair, again and again ; and sometimes, by making ex- 
traordinary exertions and haste, 1 caught a ‘glimpse of the 
beauty and the glory, just before it burst, and left its blank- 
ness to our stupid stare. 

When it burst, however, I was permitted to retire again to 
my easy chair. And though I did not aim to stop him in 
his high career of glory, to hear me moralize, yet my 


thoughts took a moralizing turn ; and I glanced on several 
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bigger children, boys, and girls, and men, aud women, wire 
in the little value of their occupations, and their eagerness 
after them, much resemble him. These may well be describ- 
ed as blowing bubbles. 

1 first glanced, in imagination, to a few little girls in one 
corner of the Sunday % School: w ‘* had each an easy task set 
her : so easy, that they all declared that they could get that 
in two minutes, so there was no need to hurry. One pulled 
out afew gooseberries, which she had secreted ; she covered 
them from sight with part of her frock, that she , and each of 
her playmates, might now and then pop one into her mouth, 
when the teacher was looking another way ; between whiles 
being full of gossip about a thousand different matters. They 
were enjoying themselves, no doubt, though they did not 
dare show their exultation by screaming out, as my grandson 
did 5; but as to saying their lessons well, and thinking they 
should learn without trying, or that they should get their re- 
ward tickets; they were only blowing bubbles! and the bub- 
ble snapped the moment the teacher came round, and put a 
focl’s cap on each of them. 

Was it any better employ at which caught Tom **? He 
had been taken to task by his teachers, for not having any 
task to take. He had lost his book, or left it at home, or— 
or—that is, he had got nothing to s say . He could not keep 
place at spelling, and was shoved down to the very bottom, 
which he did not like. Then his teacher remonstrated with 
him—he did not like that neither ; then he made him go and 
4 stand in a corner, before all the boys, and this he liked 

worst of all. So he began to blow bubbles. They were 
very ugly ones, and did not show bright at all. He did not 
cry ; no—he was too proud for that. He did not try to re- 
eollect his spelling, and so get off some of the disgrace 3 he 
was too sulky for that. He did not come and ask pardon, 
and promise to do all better against the next Sabbath ; he 
was too obstinate for that: but he pouted his lip, and skaun- 
eed his eye, and curled up his nose, like a monkey when he 
is provoked, and ready to bite: so he began thinking ;— I 
know many a day labourer, and some farmers too, who 
eannot read, and why should I? I wont learn, that [ wont. 
I could now get twopence a day by scaring © ‘crows, which 
Thike mainly ; its a deal better than sitting here, b, a,—ba, 
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all day long, except when one is at the sermon, and then one 
has not a moment’s peace; for if one does but twist ones 
neighbour’s button off,—or even, or, one gets a good 
rap o’ the head ; which I don’t like, and I wont take :—and 
i dare say I shall be as much of a man, and as well to do, as 
any of those who are such monstrous good scholars. I wont 
read, and yet V’ll do well enough. 

There was one of the elder girls sat with her book 
before her, looking very steady, and seeming to think 
deeply. She was thinking deeply, but not about her 
book before ber;—she was blowing bubbles. It seems 
she was to be taken into service soon, to hold a child, 
and to go on errands; she called it a nurse-maid’s 
place. Now she thought she should like the baby well 
enough, when it did not cry ; and she should be often sent 
out with it into the air, and that she should like. Then, she 
would contrive to get it soon asleep; and then, she would 
pull out of her pocket a naughty book, which was lent,her 
by one of the bad boys in the street, and which she did not 
dare pull out now. She had only read a few sentences in it, 
though she had had it two hours ; being dreadfully afraid lest 
it should be found upon her. Now, thought she, I shall have 

a great deal of spare time when I am at service, and I can 
read ¢ any thing I like, especially on a Sunday, when nobody 
will be at home ; and SO, and so,—she indulged her 
fancy nicely: but the bubble broke, when she found herself 
sent to the Sunday School still, by her new mistress ; and 
when too, the book being found upon her, she was turned 
away as a bad girl at heart, for all she looked so demurely. 
Her deceitfulness made them all think her indeed worse 
than she was, as to actual wickedness. 

Who is that, that has hid himself in the corner of the barn, 
where it is all dark, and where the wind and the snow whistle 
in? Why it is, Jack * * *, who is playing truant. And 
because he hates to go the Sunday School, where there is 
light, anda good fire, and a number of happy companions, 
this cold morning 3 he had hid himself up in that dismal 
place, all alone to amuse himself with blowing bubbles. And 
so Jack squeezed himself up quite close in the corner, that 
they might not see him! for he heard himself called by the 
ether school children as they went by, and he just saw the 
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shadow of his master, who came into the room to look for 
him ; and who not seeing nor hearing him, told his school- 
fellows, that he supposed he must ' gone on, and that, for 
once, Sack would be there first. Jac ch felt something ke 
pleasure, when he heard them all trip off without him, and 
was determined to enjoy himself to his own liking, where he 
was. Yet he did not dare whistle, lest he should be heard, 
and found out. He could not see, even to play at chuck- 
farthing, the barn was so closely shut up on the Lord’s day. 
Indeed ie was afraid to stir from his corner: ; for he saw the 
mastiff come in, and lie down for a nap. He knew he was 
no friend, because, when he was chained up, he so often 
teazed him: and he knew too, that Towzer’s way was, to 
Seize first, without loosing time in barking. He did not dare 
to say, ‘ poor fellow ;’ for he was afraid the dog would fiy 

at him, if he knew where he was. Every time the dog rus- 
tled in ‘he sleep, Jack was seized with dread, lest he ‘smelt 
-him out: so that he had but an uncomfortable time of it in 
his playing truant. It did not feel much like play; and 
once or twice he wished himself fairly at the schools i 
would have been rather better than sweating with fear, and 
freezing with cold, and getting cramped for want of be ing 
able to stir. His bubbles broke as fast as he raised the m. 
Indeed he could not breathe freely enough to raise one that 
sparkled ; ; that is, he could not indulge one pleasar it thought, 
or join one happy feeling, for he was conscious he was a 

naughty boy, wud was playing truant. 

I could tell you a great many more such stories, of silly 
boys and girls, who spend their time in thinking, me fancy- 
ing, and wishing, : ind in making believe, or even in doing 
things of no more value than the bright fel bles made by 
soap-suds. And though they are very busy, and very joy- 
ous, and highly delighted ; : yet they are deceiving themselv eS, 
and losing their time, and ne clecti ing their duty, and will 
look very blank bye mad bye, when their bubbles break. 

{ would have some of you children mind your books a lit- 
tle better than you do, lest I should some d: ty take a walk 
into your school and mark you. I am sure you would not 
Hike to have me print and publish j in the S. 8. Repository, all 
you do and say. 

Jack, and Tom, and a!) of them. may see. I have not 
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»ublished their names, because, I hope they will grow bet- 
ter, and will not force me to expose them to all the thousands 
of Sunday School children who read this Magazine. 

I am glad, Mr. Editor, that you were not blowing bubbles 
when laying the plan of this work, but are setting before us 
month after month, something s< slid and useful. I hope you 
too will find the solid and the useful, and that it is no bubble 
any way.—sS. S. M. 


_———+-+ 


THE LITTLE CAPTIVE GIRL. 
4 true Story for Sunday School Children. 


Once, a long time ago, and a great way off, there lived » 
tittle girl, whose name I do not know, nor the names of her 
parents, nor what kind of people they were, nor any thing 
about them 3 and yet I can tell you something very interesting 
about this little girl, and what [ tell you shall be quite trne. 
The country in which she lived was invaded by a foreign army. 

Now, whether this little girl went to the field of battle or not, 

{ do not know, nor is it of any consequence. Certain it is, 
however, that she was taken prisoner, quite away from her 
dear friends, and carried ‘to a foreign country, where all the 
people were strangers toher. Poor little girt! Perhaps at 
lirst the new scenes te witnessed, the new faces, the new 
manners and customs, might cause her to forget, for a little 
while, her native country ; but when she was alone—when 
she lay down at night, or first awoke in a morning,—oh ! 
what a load would she feel on her mind ; how often would her 
pillow, if she had one, be washed with her tears, and her ten- 
der little heart feel ready to burst, when she thought of her 
tather and her mother, of her sisters and brothers, and of 
all the delights of her own dear home. Poor little girl ! 
Do not you pity her ? 'To be sure you do; for who can help 
ieeling for the poor little captive girl, in a land of strangers, 
without any kind friend to wipe off her tears, and to comfort 
ner aching heart >—Poor little ¢ captive girl ! Well, my chil- 
dren let us feel thankful that we are not in a similar condition. 

But now I have something better to tell vou. There ig no 
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situation so painful and so distressing, but it might be much 
worse 5; no judgments so severe, but. “they are mingled with 
mercy. Accordingly, the next thing I have to tell you about 
this little captive girl, is, that she was placed in a very respecta- 
ble family, as what you would call lady’s maid : and by this 
E should think she was very civil, modest and obliging in her 
manners ; for such children are always likely to have the best 
aati I cannot tell you what kind of a lady her mistress 

; but her master, we may be sure, was a very kind man, 
for his servants used to speak to him just as ifthey were speak- 
ing toa father. Hewasa famous captain in the army, or per- 
haps what, in the present day, we should call a general ; and 
he commanded that ver y army which took the little girl pris- 
oner. He was a very rich man, too, and a great favorite 
with his king; * Oh, “what a happy man ! per rhaps some of 
you are thinking ; and I do not wonder at your thinking so at 
all. But—(ah ! what a word this but is—how often it comes 
in and spoils every thing !)—but, with all his honours, and 
riches, and grandeur, this little girl’ Ss master was not happy, 
for he was a leper! Poorrich man. How mistaken we 
are, you see, if we suppose that people must be happy because 
they are rich ! Now iry andremember this, children. The 
rich have their troubles as well as the poor. ‘Then be con- 
tented withthe station in which providence has wisely placed 
you. 

But to return to our storys It was a very good thing for 
ihe gene ral that he took this little girl to live in his family ; 
for she proved a great blessing to him, and Iwill tell you 
how. Seeing her kind master so much afllicted, and possess- 
ing a feeling heart, the thought came into her mind, that inher 
own country there liveda good man, whom the people called 
a prophet,and who could work miracles. Well, she thought 
what a good thing it would be, if her master could go and 
visit this prophet ; for she felt sure that if he did, he would 
soun be cured of his leprosy. Delighted with the idea, she 
lost no time in mentioning it ; and the result was, that her 
master went to the prophet, was cured of his leprosy, and, 
what is better still, began, we believe, from that time, and in 
consequence of his taking that journey, to know and love, 
and fear, and serve, and honour. and worship the great God 
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of heaven and earth, the living and true God, instead of the 
idols which he had been used to worship. 

And now I have finished my story; for I cannot tell any 
thing more of the little maid ; though I hope she was a good 
little girl, and that now she is in heaven that happy place to 
which all good children go when they die. 

And now, children, why, think you, did I tell you this 
litt!e story? Was it merely to amuse you with a pretty 
little tale? No—indeed it was not 3 for ; do not think 
that would be right on the Sabbath day; and it was 
on a Sabbath day that I first of all, related it to 
some Sunday Schoo! children. The truth is, I have two 
reasons for telling you this story; and the first is, io 
recommend to you the book in which it is printed. ‘ What 
then, is it in print? and may we read it? oh! Tam glad of 
that’ —perhaps you are thinking. Well, I do not mean to 
say that it is in print exactly word for word as I have told it 
you; for sometimes I altered the words, tomake them so plain 
toyou; andnow and then [ put ina word of advice, you know, 
and made a few other observations, as all Sunday School 
teachers should. But if you will reach down the Bible— 

(for that’s the book }—if you will reach down the Bible, and 
read the 5th chapter of the second book of kings, you will 
find a great deal of what I have been telling you, and a 
reat deal more besides ; such as the name of the country 
where the little girl lived, and where the prophet lived, what 
was his name, and the name of the little girl’s master, and 
where he lived, and the name of the idol he worshipped, and 
the names of some famous rivers in his country, and the 
name of a river in the prophet’s country, which at first the 
general was so proud as to despise, though he afterwards 
took the affectionate advice of his servants, and found it good 
advice. You will find, too, how thankful he was, and how 
generous, and what good resolutions he made, which we hope 
he kept. And the ‘chapter finishes with an account of the 
prophet’s servant, whose name I think I need not tell you ; 
for what good Sunday School child could not at once tell 
the name of ‘the man who was struck with a leprosy for 
telling a lie ?? And at the end o1 the chapter you may read 
all about this. So, you see, the Dible is not such a dull book 
as some people very foolishly think it is. 
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But now let me just mention the second reason why J 
nave told you the story of the little captive girl. It is this— 


they will. Oh! how wrong it is in any one to say, * I am so 
young, or sO poor, or so despised, or in a situation so mean 
and unfavourable, that it is quite impossible I should do any 
good. What can I, a poor Sunday Scholar, dor? What? 
why, a great deal indeed, if you will. You have just read 
the story of a poor little girl,—a servant girl, a captive girl, 
to whom her rich master was indebted for the cure of his lep- 
rosy, and, we hope, for the salvation of his soul. Not that 





one who could, and did. Well, my children, you can do 
more than this ; for you can tell your friends and compan- 
‘ons of one greater than that prophet s—of one who came to 
heal the broken-hearted, and to cure the diseases of the mind 
and the soul—Jesus, the son of God, ** whose blood cleanseth 
us from all sin.” My dear children, may you and I be willing 
io wash in that fountain which is opene -d for sin and unclean- 
ness, that we may be purified from sin, and be made holy and 
happy for ever and ever.— I. 





\ CURE FOR THE HEART-ACHE. 
AN ADDRESS TO SUNDAY SCHOLARS. 


My dear children, passing along the streets of a great city 
a few days ago, I observed on the walls, printed in very large 
letters, a Cure for the Heart-ache.’ A cure for the heart- 
ache ! well (thought I) this must be a good thing if it be 
genuine 3 I’ll examine it a little closely, and see w vhat it is. 
I did so; but I soon found it was all a deception, a cheat, a 
barefaced cheat. Instead of a cure for the heart-ache, it 
would have been much nearer the truth had it been called a 
cause of the heart-ache, tomany a poor deluded sinner ; for 
it was the title of a play to be acted at the theatre. It is 
true I never read the play, nor do 1 wish to read it, and yet 
I may very safely say it was a downright cheat to call it ‘a 
cure for the heart-ache ;’ for though some plays are not 





to show you how much good even little children can do, if 


she could cure his le ‘prosy, you know: but she told him of 
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quite so bad as some others, and some perhaps not near so 
bad, I am sure there never was a play yet that could cure the 
heart-ache. No indeed! they may make people laugh, but 
what then ? can laughter and noisy mirth cure the heart- 
ache? Nay, “ As the crackling of thorns under a pot, so is 
the laughter of fools ;” that is, as the thorns make a noise 
and a blaze, and then go out, so laughter may cheer and en- 
liven for the moment, but it is soon over; and then—oh 
then—what a sinking of the spirit is there! If you were to 
ask those who attend such amusements to get rid of the 
heart-ache, what are their feelings, they would tell you, if 
they told you true, that in the midst of their gaiety, and mer- 
riment, and seeming enjoyment, they felt a something like a 

yorm gnawing within them ; and that afterwards their spi- 
rits sink like lead; “ Even in laughter the heart is sorrow- 
ful, and the end of that mirth is heaviness.” 

Perhaps, at present, children, you have never felt the 
heart-ache ; for you are young. But if you live only a few 
years longer, you must not expect to be free from trouble, 
nor from heart-trouble either. ‘Then should you not like to 
know of a genuine, a certain, or as people say, an infallible 
cure for the heart-ache ? If you would, I can recommend 
you to one which never has failed, and never will fail; one 
which thousands and tens of thousands can warrant, for it 
has been “the joy and rejoicing” of their own hearts. 
Well, what can this good thing be? Is it something that 
costs a great deal more than we can afford to give? Why, 
as to that, it certainly did cost a great deal more than any 
thing ever cost besides, and more than you and I, and all 
the world put together, could ever pay. But then a kind 
friend, to whose name I am sure you are no stranger, once 
paid the price for us; and now it is freely offered to every 
one of you, “ without money and without price ;” so that 
that difficulty is removed. Well now, what is this great 
blessing, and to what kind friend are we indebted for so no- 
ble a gift?) Why, my dear children, this invaluable blessing 
is nothing more nor less than the Gospel: the Gospel in 
which your teachers instruct you every Lord’s day, and of 
which you may read in your Bible every day in the week, 
over and over again, as often as you please 3 ard the kind 
friend to whom we are indebted for this best of blessings is 
VOL. I.] 6 
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no less a personage than the Lord Jesus Christ himself, wie 
bought it with his own blood, on mount Calvary. If he had 
not died for sinners, there could have been no Gospel, and 
so no cure for the heart-ache ; for the Gospel is not only a 
genuine and a certain cure, but it is the only cure in the 
whole world. People may try what they will, some one 
thing, some another, but nothing will do the heart good be- 
side the Gospel. 

{ remember reading of a young man who had the heart- 
ache because he was a sinner 5 (and I pray God you may all 
soon have the heart-ache on that account ;) in his distress he 
applied to a friend whose profession it was to give advice in 
such cases ; but who, instead of recommending the Gospel 
way of salvation, told him to mingle with the world, their 
gaieties and amusements, and he would soon be better. Poor 
young man, he had better have had no advice, than such ad- 
vice. As well might a drowning man expect to be saved 
by plunging again into the stream, as a sinner to be cured 
of the hear t-ache by plunging into sin. And they who give 
such advice as this, are a thousand times more cruel than the 
wretch who should push his friend back into a watery grave, 
and say, ‘ ‘There! you'll soon be landed!’ Oh! my dear 
children, how thankful should you feel that you have teach- 
ers who give you better advice 3 teachers, who, feeling their 
own need of a Saviour from sin and from hell, are concerned 
that you also should be directed to the only hope set before 
us in the Gospel;—Jesus the Son of God, whose blood 
cleanseth from all sin, and so cures the heart-ache. 

But here mind one thing, children ; the Gospel itself will 
not cure the heart-ache, unless it be received into the heart. 
I am sure there is not one of you so silly as to believe that 
medicine can cure the heart-ache, or the side-ache, or any 
bodily pain, if instead of taking it, you only look at it as it 
stands on the shelf in the apothecary’s shop. Well, so it is 
with the Gospel ; it is in the Bible, and it is very good, just 
what you need ; but if you are contented only to hear of it, 
to read of it, or to talk of it, and do not receive it into your 
hearts, it will not do you any good; it cannot, any more 
than medical advice can do those people good who never 
follow it. 

The plain state of the case, then, is this: we are all sin- 
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uers 5 and sooner or later,—oh that it may not be too late! 
—sooner or later, we shall all have the heart-ache on account 
of sin; a remedy is provided by the Lord Jesus Christ, for 
all w ho wish for it, “ without money and w ithout price + ‘i 
the remedy is the Gospel ; receive this Gospel, that is, put 
faith in it, love it, and follow its directions, and your salva- 
tion is certain: on the other hand, reject this Gospel, dis- 
believe it, despise it, or only neglect it till you die, and you 
must endure the heart-ache to all eternity ! 
My dear children, though occasioned by a trifling cireum- 
stance, these are serious things. Then do not trifle with 


them, but lay them to heart, and pray over them. 
not delay ; 


And do 
“Seek the Lord while he may be found, call 


upon him while he is near.” Pray for a new heart, a ‘bro- 
ken and a contrite heart, a heart to believe, and love, and 
obey the Gospel, which is so freely offered to you as a cure, 
and the only cure for the heart-ache.—1b. 


—— eee 


LETTER FROM A SUNDAY SCHOLAR TO HIS 


Dear Sir, 


FORMER TEACHER. 


You will, I doubt not, be surprised at receiving a let- 
ter from me, as I have every reason to suppose you must 
have almost forgotten me. J assure you I number it among 
my greatest blessings that I was led by the = hand ot 


Providence into the Sunday School at L 





t, and that 1 


was there placed under your care. I did not indeed think 
it of so much importance then as I have since had reason to 


consider it. 


You often told me that the only way to be hap- 


py was to be good, that religion ought to be my chief conceyn, 
and that I ought to pray to Christ that he would shew me 
the dreadful nature of sin, the awful consequence of living at 
enmnity against God, the depravity of my own corrupt heart, 
andto impress on my mind the uncertainty of life, the cer- 
tainty of death, and the importance of being prepared to 
meet the Judge of quick and dead at the last { great day. I 
confess I thought it was very kind of you to be so anxious 


abont my welfare, yet TI imagined religion to be a melan- 
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eholy thing; I thought that all who professed it wore a sor: 
of gloomy appearance, and therefore I determined in my 
mind not to have any thing to do with it till I was grown 
older. Bat still Iso far profited by your instruction as to 
resolve that I never would run into such lengths of sin, which 
many are leftto do. And indeed I feit my conscience, that 
inward, faithful monitor, frequently checked me when I felt 
disposed to deviate from what I conceived the path of duty. 
Passages of Scripture, hymns, and catechisms which I had 
wommitted to memory, would often occur to my mind, and 
make me feel serious and grave, when I felt dispose d to be 
gay and thouchtless. Your parting address made a deep 
impression en my mind; you toid me you regretted 1 was 
voing to leave the school, because you considered that I 
should be more exposed to the temptations of Satan 5 you 
told me that you trembled when you considered the dangers 
that would beset my journey through life ; you entreated me 
to watch and pray, lest [ should enter into temptation ; and 
you offered up your afiectionate and fervent prayer that I 
might be preserved by the mighty hand ot God. I felt as if 
{ should ever feel the importance of what you said ; but alas! 
the impressions you then made were like the early dew 
or the morning cloud—they soon vanished aw ay. A short 
period after I left the school, I was removed from under the 
eye and protection of my parents. \iy father obtained me 
a situation at M , to work in alarge manufac tory. Tlere 
my ears were daily and hourly saluted with oaths and curs- 
es, and all the most obscene and filthy conversation you can 
imagine. At first I was struck with horror, and felt quite 
afraid to be with them, for it scemed more like a little hell 
than any thing else. But oh, sir! by degrees 1 began to be 
more reconciled to their company, and from oaths being so 
familiar to my ears, | now and then, when things went cross, 
used them myself. I formed an acquaintance with two or 
three of my fellow workmen, who I considered were not so 
bad as the rest. We made a practice to mect two or three 
times a week, at public houses, to read the newspaper, and 
to converse about the times. From this we went on to play 
at cards, and sometimes played rather high. I found, how- 
ever, that this ran away with more money than I could 
spare, so that I was compelled to withdraw myself from 
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tem, andto amuse myself in some other way, yet more sin- 
ful. But, sir, that God who says to the tempestuous waves, 
“ peace, be still,” said also to my proud, rebellious and stub- 
born heart, “ Thus far shait thou go, and no further ;” here 
will [ check your course of sin, here will I step you in your 
mad career. [ began to retlect on my Ww icked w ays: the 


just law of God thundered in my ears, and all his violated 


commands, which are holy, just, and true, stood before me ; 
my sins stared me in the face, hell and eternal destruction 
appeared to be my certain portion, and that very shortly. 1 
now began to think, what a fool I must be to have slighted 
=“ your kind advice, and to neglect all the good instruction 

| had received whilst in the Sunday School. J continued in 
a state of the utmost despair fora long time. lL endeavoured 
io pray, but the heavens appeared as brass to my supplica- 
tions, and I imagined that I saw the eye of my offended God 
frowning me away from his presence. At lasta gleam of 
hope darted across my mind. I remembered you had told 
ine that Christ was the sinner’s friend, and that though * my 
sins were as scarlet, his blood could make them as white as 
snow :? You told me that the fountain which flowed from 
his side could wash away the foulest stain. He led me to 
vo and prostrate myself before him, to confess my sins, to 
beg of him to forgive them all, to give mea new heart, and 
to put his spirit within me. And ch, blessed Saviour! oh, 
dear Redeemer! oh, unbounded grace! 1 felt my sims re- 
moved; I obtained that peace of ‘mind, that calmness of 
temper, that tranquility of soul, which nothing but religion 
can impart. I resolved to leave the factory, and to endeav- 
our to obtain employment in some other situation. ‘This | 
am very thankful T have done; and ! now devote my leis- 
ure hours to reading the Bible and other good books. I 
iound the way of Satan to be one continued scene of sorrows 
and disappointment: but I find the ways of religion to be 
“ways of pleasantness, and all her paths peace.” 

I have but one request to make, and that is, if you think 
proper, without revealing my name, you will be kind enough 
to read this letter to the children now in your school, and tell 
them how I was snatched as a brand from the burning 5 
warn them from splitting upon those rocks which proved so 
dangerous to me. And perhaps your dear fellow teachers. 
6* 
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and every faithful teacher, may be encouraged to press on itt 
their labour of love, when they consider what the Lord has 
done for me, through the instrumentality of a Sunday School. 
That this may be the case—that they may continue to warn 
young sinners from the error of their w: ays, is the humble 
and earnest prayer of yours sincerely, J. RN. 

[ 16. 


—_ —__. 


PITTSBURGH SABBATH SCHOOL ASSOCIATION. 


In our last number, an eminent standing in the history of 
Sabbath Schools was deservedly assigned to the New-York 
Sunday School Union. Wt was here that Sabbath School 
instruction received much of its present efficient appearance, 
and of its future encouraging prospects 3 it was here that the 
subject appears to have first attracted public notice, and it 
was here that it was reduced to its present eligible system. 
Sabbath Scheols had, however, existe d previous to the or- 
ganization of the Societies in New-York, but were as yet in- 
fant in experience and operation—supported chiefly by pri- 
vate, insulated eficert. A school for the instruction of poor 
children in the arts of reading and writing, was established 
at Philadelphia, opened on the Sabbath, and conducted by 
hired teachers, as early as 17913; but was designed merely 
for their instruction in these arts. 

The first Sabbath School, as the term is now applied, was 
instituted in the Borough, now City, of Prrrssurcu, Pa. on 
the 22d of August, 1809, and opened on the first Sabbath in 








We September following. This school gathered from among 
} a es . 

iT) the poorer classes in society more than two hundred schol- 

b i! ars; but the novelty of the system, want of experience in 


those who were engaged for its promotion, and the prejudi- 
! ces which so universally attend, and in many cases, en- 
ad tirely defeat an undertaking of this nature, all conspired to 
) : limit its usefulness, and render its continuance doubtful ;— 
: 





indeed, as little or nothing of its subsequent history is known 
to us, we believe it was for atime discontinued. In the 
year 1817, we find it revived under the name of the “ Pirrs- 
BURGH SABBATH Scuoot Associarion.” This Associa- 
tion, which has existed but little more than four years, 
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bas received 1342 schelars, of whom 941 are regular 
and punctual attendants. Many who commenced the A, B, 
C,in this school now read the Testament with ease and ac- 
curacy. In this school too the people of colour are raised 
from the state of ignorance and wretchedness in which it is 
but too common to find them, to a state of comparative e- 
quality with the rest of mankind. Of this abused class of 
people the schools have gathered some of all ages from the 
child of 3 years old to the man of 70, in which they are 
taught to read the word of God and seek with us, one Lord 
and one Heaven. 

The aggregate number of those who have joined the church 
from these schools is 45, of whom 19 were teachers and 26 
were scholars. The institution is flourishing and gives en- 
couraging hope of extensive usefulness. 

From the last report (March 26th 1822) we make the 
following extracts. 

* A Sabbath School was commenced by a number of 
- and benevolent individuals in Pittsburgh about the year 

815, and shortly after severai others were organized 3 but 
7 was not until the 23d of December, 1817, when ‘by a 
union of four or five different churches, forming your present 
Association, that they began to assume an important atti- 
tude, and commenced to be extensiv ely useful to our youth. 
Under the fostering hand of Christian zeal and union, at- 
tended by the divine blessing, the number of schools has 
gradually increased to 17, which contain 1342 scholars upon 
the rolls, an average of about 941 regularly attending every 
Sabbath day.” 

‘In the course of the year 1820, a work of grace began 
among the cfildren in School No. 1, and it was thought pru- 
dent by the teachers and managers of the school, to form a 
select class of those who manifested a desire for the salva- 
tion of their souls, that we might have an opportunity of con- 
versing more closely with them on divine things. At these 
seasons it was not uncommon to see from 10 to 20 of them 
bathed in tears, crying for mercy. This good work has con- 
tinued until now, so that we have 18 who have become mem- 
bers of our church, and give evident marks that they are 
seeking a country beyond the skies. Some have removed to 

different parts of our country, and are blessing God that ever 
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ihey were in a Sabbath Schooi—4 have become teachers. 
and are endeavouring to spread the good they have received 
—6 more are under serious concern for their souls, and are 
enquiring the way to Zion! Some of cur children, who have 
not had the privilege of going to any other schools, have 
made considerable progress in learning to read. Some have 
committed to memory, in one week, from_300 to 400 verses 
of neg. ‘i 

“ Five of the teachers in School No. 2, have made a pro- 
fession of religion—3 in the last year; and they acknow- 
ledge that the frequent and unreserved religious conversation 
amongst themselves, and with the se holars, have been the 
means in the hands of God of awakening in them an anxious 
concern for their souls’ salvation, and of leading them to the 
Saviour—3 or 4 of the others appear serious. A consider- 
able number of the scholars have joined the church; 5 with- 
in the last year—and several state that they received 
their first impressions in the Sabbath School. Several are 
at present under serious concern for their immortal interest. 
Often is the tear of penitential sorrow seen rolling down 
their cheeks, when the teachers are addressing them on their 
souls’ salvation.” 

We have just received a letter from our correspondent in 
Pittsburgh, (one of the superintendents of the school.) dated 
27th January, 1823, of which the following is an extract. 

‘ Schools continue to multiply in our neighbourhood. 
Our Union now numbers 28 schools. and we antic ‘ipate 3 more 
in one congregation, and several in other a ~_ 
will join us in the spring. In School No. 1. in the PLS. §. 
Union, a little girl, 9 years of age, has te months past i re- 
peated from 6¢ 0 is 800 verses each Sabbath. She has the 
New Testament almost entirely at her recollection, and for 
some time past has given her attention to the Old Testament. 
The superintendent of the school informed me, last Sabbath, 
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the New Testament per day ; and since she commenced 
the Old Testament, still continues the same number. In 
October the General Board voted to present her with a hand- 
some pocket Bible, by the hands of our venerable President, 
(Rev. James s Patterson, aged about 73,) with such an exhort- 
ation as he might think proper. J need not state that it 


that in reviewing her studies, she would recite 1200 verses of 
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was to her a very welcome gift. Some of our little boys are 
almost as forward as the little girls referred to above.” 

* We have had prejudices to combat of various kinds, from 
the Covenanters, and Roman Catholics; yet | think [ am 
safe in saying that the steady and persevering course which 
has been pursued by the officers and teachers, their entire dis- 
approbation of inculcating particular tenets, and doctrines, is 
vaining for the school an extensive popularity both im town 
and country ; and those who will abuse you when asked for 
a trifle in favour of a Missionary or a ‘Tract Society, will 
give treely and liberally for the support of this institution.” 

The Rey. Mr. Patterson, in an address at a meeting of the 
schools in this Association, on the 25th of December last, 
makes the following very striking and pertinent remark. 

“T have been familiarly acquainted in the church and in 
numerous families for half a century ; and in all that time, I 
have not seen the child who was obedient, kind, affection- 
ate and obliging to his parents, and who paid a diligent at- 
tention to the Scriptures, who did not turn out, in after life, 

good and respectable character: whereas, on the other 
hand, said he, [ have seldom or never seea the stubborn, 
disobedient, unkind, negligent child, turn out either a good, 
respectable, or profitable character.” 


—_—- —- — 


SABBATH SCHOOL FACTS AND ANECDOTES. 


“ Out of the mouihs of babes, God hath perfected praise.” 


How pleasing must it be to every true christian to lisien to 
the emenations of praise to Emmanuel from the mouths of 
children, especially that which evidently flows from hearts 
deeply affected with divine truth. The foll owing pin 
of a child. not yet six years of age, is an evidence, we think 
not merely of the force of education to enlighten the under- 
standing, but of the power of faith to afiect the heart. 

The child alluded to, when in school, arose from her seat, 
and walked with a slow and solemn step towards her teach- 
er, thus addressing her, with a solemn voice, and a look ex- 
pressive of deep feeling : ; “ God is every where in one min- 
ate, is’nt he? He sees me now—He hears what P’'m saying” 
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—After a solemn pause, she proceeded; “ He knows whai 
Vm doing.”—Then turning her face around, she added —* Ii 
{ turn my face away, round so, God can see my face 3 and 
he can see me if his eyes are shut; but Avs eyes are never 
shut.” 

At one time, after listening to a convers: ation of her teach- 
er concerning the Heavenly bodies, she remarked, “ how 
strange it is, that any can doubt of the existence of God, 
when they see the wonderful works of nature—the trees, the 
sun, the moon, the stars, and the rainbow.—One of hei 
classmates then said, how strange to think of a being with- 
= he ape, and without end; can you think how it can 

? Her teacher replied, ¢ such knowledge is too wonderful 
i. us, We Cannot attain to it;’’ but we must believe it, be- 


cause it is revealed to us in the bible, which is the word of 


God. She then said * if we are good, and are admitted into 
Heaven, we shall know more about it.” ‘The child who first 
spake, then said, “ I sometimes think, how dreadful it would 
be, if any of my sedaiions should be waned away from Heav- 
en—but I think that all my relations are good ‘enough to go 
to Heaven. Her teacher replied, hear what our Lord Jesus 
Christ saith, “ except a man be born again, of the spirit, he 


ye die in your sins, where T am ve can never come.” She 
then said, with much anxiety visible in her countenance, 
“how shall we know that we are born again of the spirit, 
when we are sure that, if we are good, this proves that we 
are wicked. Her teacher replied, “ there is no other way 
of salvation but through Christ, who says, “ whosoever will, 
let him come to me, and him ‘that cometh to me I will in 
no wise cast cut.” The way of the spirit is first to convince 
us that we are sinners, then he makes us willing to go to 
“‘ the Lamb of God, who taketh aw ay the sins of the world.” 
If we are thus saved, he who is so able and willing to take 
away our sin, will likewise give us the witness of the spirit 
in our hearts that we are his children. Do you understand 
me ? She replied, “ I do”—That the spirit of grace may so set 
home the truths of the Gospel upon the hearts of these sweet 
children, as effectually to turn them from the love of sin to 
“ne love of holiness, is the sincere wish of thew TEACHER, 


R. I. Rel. fnt. 


cannot enter into the kingdom of heaven.” And again, “ If 
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ANECDOTE OF A LITTLE SABBATH SCHOOL JEWESS. 


In a school established by the London Society for pro- 
moting Christianity among the Jews, at Gottenburg, were 
three young Jewesses who attended with the consent of their 
parents. One of these Jewish children fell dangerously sick, 
and was brought home to her parents to be nursed by her 
mother. ‘The life of the child was for some time despaired 
4; butshe recovered; and after an absence of some wecks, 
returned to the school. There she was received by her fel- 
low-pupils with expressions of the most cordial joy and love ; 
especially by one with whom she was more intimately con- 
nected. Her she called apart, and said— Now I will tell 
you how I have been restored. I recollected what we had 
read in the New ‘Testament, of the many sick whom Jesus 
had restored to health with one word or a touch; and that 
le is still living, and hears prayers. Now, I thought, I will 
pray to him that he will be my physician. So I did: he 
has heard my prayer ; and therefore I now find myself well 
avain.”” 


WARNING TO SABBATH BREAKERS. 


We learn that the following distressing event took place at 
Valley Falls, one mile above Pawtucket, on Sunday, the 26th 
ult. A person in discharging his gun (loaded with a ball) at a 
mark, shot a boy named Chase through the body, who sur- 
vived the fatal wound but about fifteen minutes. 


a oo 


MAXIMS. 


Our superfluities ought to give way to other people’s con- 
veniences. Our conveniences ought to give way to other 
people’s necessities. Our necessities themselves should be 


sacrificed to other people’s extremities. 


The first years of a man must make provision for the last— 
he that never thinks, can never be wise. 


God takes notice of every particular man, as if there were 
none else ; and yet takes notice of all as ifthey were but one 
man, 
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Poetry—Morning Siar.—Revenge. 


POETRY. 4 
MORNING STAR. 


‘ Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid : 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


Cold on his cradle the dew-diops are shining : 
Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 


Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine, 

Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine = 


Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gold would his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
[Christian Observer. 


REVENGE. 


* How ill he has used you !’ said Robert to Ben, 

‘J should hate him, and scorn him and fight him again.’ 
‘Then what were I better for going to school ? 

Return’d Ben, ‘ Good for evil, you know, is the rule ; 

"Tis the sweetest revenge, and what God will approve, 

To melt the offender by kindness and love.’ [S. 8. M0. 
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